THE    GREAT    TUDORS
hand; that he raised the status of women by making his
female characters converse on the same intellectual terms
as the men; that he helped to purge the English court of its
grosser Tudor legacy; that he anticipated, not only Richard-
son, but even Freud by his secretaryship in the court of love,
his science of the soul and diagnosis of the emotions. It is
still no longer to be questioned that Lyly was simply the
loud-speaker, installed at the Court of Elizabeth, for
rendering a convenient digest of Italian literary elegance.
When Lyly is not anatomising the nature of love, piling
up the similes and showing off his classical knowledge like a
sailing-boat at a regatta, he sometimes indulges in comic
characters like Sir Tophas in Endimion, presumed to be the
prototype of Don Armado, or comic scenes like the baiting
of Diogenes in Campaspe. Here are a few lines from the
latter:
cc GRANICTJS : What beast is it thou lookestfor?
DIOGENES : The beast my man. Manes.
PSYLLUS : He is a beast indeed that will serve thee.
DIOGENES : So is he that begat thee.
GRANICUS : What wouldst thou do, if thou shouldst find
Manes?
DIOGENES : Give him leave to doe as he hath done before.
GRANICUS : Whafs that?
DIOGENES : To run away.
PSYLLUS: Why, hast thou no neede of Manes?
DIOGENES : It were a shame for Diogenes to have neede
of Manes, and for Manes to have no neede of Diogenes.
GRANICUS : But put the case he were gone, wouldst thou
entertaine any of us two?
DIOGENES : Upon condition.
PSYLLUS: What?
DIOGENES: That you should tell me wherefore any of you
both were good.
GRANICUS: Why, I am a scholler and well seene in
philosophy.
PSYLLUS : And I a prentice, and well seene in painting.
DIOGENES : Well, then Granichus, be thou a painter to
amend thine ill face; and thou Psyllus a philosopher to correct
thine evill manners."
I do not say it would be impossible to parallel so crude and
jejune a piece of humour from the popular dramatists who